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	Hero

Hero

a person who is admired or idealized for courage, outstanding achievements, or noble qualities.

I never liked being called a hero. Felt wrong, like i was never meant to hold such a title, but if i learned anything from this, its that anyone can be a hero. All it takes is the effort.

I open my eyes to a clear blue sky with tints of green, a forest. I thought. Odd i don't remember being in a forest, but that was the least of my worries, as i heard a low growl coming from my left i heard loud bangs and, shouting? People! But that was my last thought, along with the sight of a red cloak.

"Hmm?" I grumbled as i awoke groggily, "where am i..." I asked myself out loud looking around a pristine white room. "Sir the patients awake!" I immediately snapped my head to the right shocked to hear another voice.

A man clothed in a white coat and gloves was dashing out of the room like he had seen a ghost. I was used to this though, i did look like a freak. Always the skinny kid with bedhead and always started trouble. Hardly the last part, i stopped trouble but at the cost of my reputability.

"Ah, so your awake." I looked to my left and saw a man in a green overcoat with glasses, he appeared older but i was no fool, looks are deceiving. "Who are you?" I asked looking at him with both distrust and fear in my eyes.

"I will tell you that later, for now tell me about you." The man called ozpin said while pulling a chair up to the side of my bed, it was then that i noticed my arms, i had IVs in them. Was i hurt? I thought to myself

Ozpin coughed and i quit daydreaming "my name is Asher..." That was odd, i couldn't recall my last name. If i cant recall my last name i might be considered illegal and thrown out i need to think fast!

I thought to myself in a worried tone. "Cobalt, my name is Asher Cobalt." I said with as much of a straight face i could muster. What was i thinking?! This will never pass! Im so done for!

"Young man, i can tell you have no memory of recent events and you have no need to lie. I have an idea" he stated "how about this, you attend Beacon Academy and i will provide you with a home and basic human needs, food water power etc" he said "but first i need to ask you one thing."

"What is that?" I responded unsure of my current likely hood of not being killed by this Ozpin guy."what do you think it means to be a hero?"

I thought about this, way more than i should have "a hero is someone who will give their life just to protect what is right in the world." He chuckled at this "welcome to beacon, we found these on your person and we assume you know how to use them, lucky for you one of your teammates can use a rapier to" he mused. "If im where i think i am i am going to fucking lose my shit."i thought to myself

"Well, come on in team rwby, afterall, your new teammate here is in dire need of directions to the dorms" he mused before he left, and out of the door he came in through i confirmed my suspicions. I was in the rwby universe.

This is my first attempt at a fanfiction and if you dont mind please leave criticism as long as it is constructive or even if you have ideas for future scenes please tell me! Sincerely
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